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Doubtful John.
Mow John, it la an honest uamo,

Aa very woll you know
Tliore's good John Smith, and good John

Brown,
And small Johns in a row.

But thoro'a one John wo tomporance folks
llavo pnt our ban upon.

A fly, HunpiciouH land of elf.
And that ia demi-John.

*' I'm sure it might contain, dear air,
Good vinegar," aaj you.

"Or water from the fountains pure,
Or running streamthat's true ;

But who'd believe your word, I pray,
While you was trudging on,

With no companions at your aldo
Except a deml-Jolm ?

This John baa a capacious moutb,
80 very doep and wide,

He often swallowa fortunosup
Beforo bo's wnttolled.

Then, boys, I tell you wbat.it ia.
My word dopond upon,

You'd bettor not ho introduood
To doubtful domi-Jobn.

THE SWEEP'S STORY.
41 Svi-theo-eep! Svi-thee-oep!" Don't

sound much liko sweep? No, it don't;
but thou ono has to novo oqo'b regular
cry, as folks may know us by. why,
liston to any of them in the morning
about the stroot, ond who'd think it was
crcasos as this one was a-holloring, or
Yarmouth bioaters that one; or that
" Yow-hoo!" meant new milk? It aiu't
what we say.it's tho sound of our
voices. Don't the servant jjals as hears
us of n morning know what It means well
enough when- the boll rings, and thorn
Bleepy abed? Oh, no, not at all But
there s no mussy for 'om, and wo janglos
away at tho boll, and hollow, a good un
till thoy lota us in; for, you boo, it comoa
nnt'ral whon you'ro obliged to bo up
yourself and out in tho cold, to not like
othor folks to bo mugglingit in bed.
But, then, it's ono's work, you know,

and I dtinno whether it was that or the
sutt ob give mo this hero hoarse voico,
which nothing clears now.most likoly it
was tho sutt. How times are altered,
though, since I was a boy I That there

' climbing-boy act o' Parlymout mado a

rog'lar revolution in our business, and
now here we goes with this here bundlo
o' canes, with u round brush at tho end,
liko a groat, long, scrow fishing-rod, you
know, all in jynts, and mado of tho best
Malacky cano, bo as to go into all tho
inns anil outs, and bond about anywhero,till it'a right above tho not, and bending
and swinging down. But thoy'ro poor
thhigs. bless you, and dou't swoop a

chimbley half liko a boy used. You
never boors tho rattlo of a brush at tho
top of a cliiinbly-pot now, and tho boy
boy giving his " Eillo.hallo.hullo.
o-o-o 1" to show as he'd not boon sham-1
ming nnd skulking half-way up tho fluo.
Why, tlint was ono of tho ohoory sounds
ns you usod to hoar early in the morniu',
when you was tuckod up warm in bed;
for thoro was alwuyB somebody's chim¬
bley a-boing swept.
Puts mo in mind agnin of whon I was

a little bit of a follow, and at home with
mother, as I cau recollect with a nice,
pleasant face, and n widder'a caw round
it. Hard pushed, poor thing, when sho
took me to Joo Barkby, tho eliiinnoji-
sweou, as said he'd teach mo tho trade if
she liked. And there was I, shivering
along side of her one morning, whon sho
was obligod to tako mo to Joo; aud wo
got thoro to find him sitting over his
brexfass, and lie arnt mother to havo
Botuo. But her heart was too full, poor
thing, and sho wouldn't, and was going
away, and Joo sont me to tho door to lot
hor out; nnd that's ono of tho things as
I shall uovor forgot.no, not if I lives to
bon hundred.my poor mother's sad,
woary faco. and tho longing look sho
gavomo wlicn wo'd said "Goodbye,"
and 1 was going to shut the door after
hor.suoh a sad, looking look, as if sho
could havo caught me tip nnd run oft
with mo. I saw it as she stood on tho
step, and mo with tho door in my hand
.that there green door, with a bright
brass knocker, nnd brass platO with
"Barkby,Chimnoy-Bwoop," on it. Thoro
was tears in her eyes, too; and I felt so
misornblo myself I didn't know what to
do as I stood watching hor; and alio
came and give mo ono moro kiss, say¬
ing, " God blosa you!" and then I shut
tho door a little moro and n littlo more,
till I could boo tho same sad lookthrough
Suite a littlo crack; and tlion it was close
lut, and I was wiping my eyes with my

knuckles..
Ah! I have often thought since as 1

shut tho door a deal too Boon; but I
was too young to know all as that poor
thing must have suffered.
Barkby want a bad sort; but thou,

what cau you expect from a awoep ? He
didn't bolinvo bo very bod to, us littlo
chummios but thore it was.up at four,
aud trapcH throughtho oold, dark strocts,
hot or cold, wet or dry; and then stand
shivering till you could wako up tho ser¬
vants.au hour, perhaps, sometimes.
Thon in yon wont to tho cold, miserable
houso, w tli tho carpets all up, or p'raps
yon had to wait no ono knows how long
wliilo tho gal was yawning, aud knick-
knick-kuicking with a flint and Btoel
ovor a tinder-box, and thou blowing tho
spark till you could get a brimstone
mntoh slight. Thon thoro was tho forks
to got for ns to stick tho black cloth in
front of tho ftrcplaoe, and then thore was

ono'a brush, and tho block cop Co pull
down ovor one's fooe, pass under tho
cloth, aud bogin swarming up tho
chimnoy nil in tho dark.

It was vory trying to 0 little bit of a

chap of ton years old, you know, quite
fresh to tho job; and though Barkby
gavo mo lots of cncouragomont, without
boing too chuff, it seemod awful iu» soon

as I got hold of tho bars, which was
quito worm thon, aud begun feeling my
way, hot, and smothory, andsnoeey in

my cap, till I got my head such a polt
against sonic of tho briokwork tliftt I
began to cry; for this was tho first lugh
clumbley as I'd beon put to. But I
chokes it down, as I stood thero with my
little bare foot nil amongst the cinders,
nnd then begun to climb.
Every now nnd thou Barkby shoves

his head undor tho cloth, and "Go
ahead, boy," ho'd tiaji oud I ken on

going abend as fast as I could, for I was

ofoared 011 him, though ho never spoke
very gruff to me: but I had hoard him
g<i and cuss awful, and I didn't wont to
put him out. So thero wm I, poor little

chap.I'm sorry for myself even now,
you know.swarming up a iittlo bit at a

time, crying away quiotly, and rubbing
the skin off my poor knoes and elbows,
while the place felt that hot and stuffy I
could liarilly breathe, cramped up as I
was.

Now, you wouldn't think as anyone
could Bee in the dark, with their oyea
close shut, and a thick cap oyer thoir
faco, pulled right down to keep the sutt
from getting up thoir noso-you wouldn't
think any one could see anything there;
but I coulil, quite plain; and what do
you think it was ? why, rav mothor's
face, looking at me so muI, and sweet, and
smiling, through her tears, that it mado
me give quite a choking Bob every now
and then, for I was now at climbing, and
this was a long cliimbley, from the
housekeeper's room of a great house,
right from underground, to the top.
Bometimos I'd stop and liavo a cry,

for I'd feel beat out, and the face as had
cheered me on was gono; but thon I'd
hear Barkby's choky voice come mutter¬
ing up tho Hoo, saino as I've shouted to
lots o boys in my time, "Goahead,
boy I" and I'd go ahead again, though
at last I was sobbing and choking as
bard as I could, for I kup on thinking as
I should never get to the top. and bo
stuck thero always in tho chimbloy,
nover to como out no mora.
"I won't bo a swoop, I won't bo a

sweop," I says, Robbing and crying; and
all tho time making up my mind as I'd
run away first chance, and go homo
again; and then, after a good long
strugglo, I was in tho pot, with ray head
out, then my arms out, and the cap off
for tho cool wind to blow in my faoo.
And, ah t how cool and pleasant that

first puff of wind was, and now tho fear
and horror scorned to go away as I
climbed out, and stood lookiug about
me; till all at once I started, for thero
came up out of tho pot, buzzing like,
Barkby's voice, as ho calls out--" Qj
ahead, boy 1"
So then I set to rattling away with my

brush-handle, to show as I was out, and
then climbs down on to tho roof, and
begins looking about mo. It wm just
getting daylight, so that I could seo my
way about; and all seemed so fresh aud
strange that, with my brush in my hand,
I bcgius to wander ovor the roofs, climb¬
ing up tho slateq aud sliding, down
t'other side, which was good fun, and
boro doing two or threo times over.
Then I got to aparnpot,and leaned look¬
ing over into the street, and thinking of
what a way it would bo to tumble; but
so far off being afraid. I got on to the
Btono coping, and walked along over so

far, till I carno to an attic window, where
I could peep in and seo a man lying
asleep, with nis mouth lmlf open: then I
climbed up another slope and had an¬
other slide down, and thou another, and
another, till I forgot all alwut ray soro

knoes; and at last sat astride of the high¬
est part, looking about mo at tho viow
1 had of tho tops of houses as for as I
could soe, for it was getting quito light
now.

All at onco I turnod all of a horrible
fright, for I reckelectcd about Barkby,
and felt almost as if he'd got hold of mo,
and was thrashing me for being so long.
I ran to tho first chimbloy-stack, but that
wasu't right; for I knew as the ono I
carao up was atop of a slato sloping roof.
Thou I ran to another, thinking I (should
know tho'one I oamo out of by tho sutt
upon it. But thoy'd all got Butt upon
.em.every clilmbloy-pot I looked at;
and so I hunted about from ono to an¬
other till I got all in a muddle, and
didn't know where I was, nor which pot
I'd got out of. Last of all, sliaking and
trembling, I makos suro as I'd got tho
right one, and climbing up, I managed,
after nearly tumbling off, to got my legs
in. whon putting down my cap, I lot ray-
solf down n bit at a time, when leaving
go, I slipped with a regular rush good¬
ness knows how far, till I came to a bond
in tho chimliloy, where I stopped short
.scrapod, and bruised, and trembling,
whilo I felt that confused I coulclu t
movo.

After a bit I carno round a Iittlo, and,
whimpering and crying to mysolf, Ibo-
gan to feol my way about a bit with my
toes, aud thon got along a Iittlo waystraight like, when tho chimbloy took
another bend down, and stiffly mid slow¬
ly I let myself down a Iittlo and a littl
till my feet touched cold .iron, and
could get no further. Butafter thinking
a bit, I mado out wlioro I was, aud that
was, standing on tho register of a firo-
phico; so I begins to lift it up with mytoes as woll as I could, wheu crash it
went down again, anu thero came such
a squealing and scroeching as mado mo

begin climbing up again as fast as I
could till I reached tho bend.whero I
stopped and had another cry, I folt so

misorablo; and thon I shrunk up and
shivered, for there camo a roar and a
rattle that echoed up tho cliimbley,
whilo tho sutt camo lulling down in a

way that nearly Braothorod mo.
Now, I knew enough to tell myself

that the people, being frightened, had
fired a gun up tuo chimbloy, whilo tho
turn round as it took had savod mo from
being hurt. Bo I sat squuttod up quite
still, and then heard someone shout out,
"Hallo 1" two or threo times, and then,
"Puss,puss, puss!° " Ah, that's it. is
it?" I thinks; and being a bit of a

mimic, I sings out softly, " Miau, mi-
yow," whon I could hoar voicos whis¬
pering a bit, and thon tho register was

banged down, as I supposed by tho
noise.

breath comes heavy and thick from the
cap ovor your face ! Not nice, it ain't;
and moro than onco I'vo felt a bit sorry
for tlio poor boys as I've sont up ohim-
blojfa in my timo. But thero I was, and
I soon began scrambling up agniu, and
worked hard, for the chimbloy was wider
than the other ono. Last of all, I got to
the pot, and on tho stack, aud then again
I had a good cry.
Now, whon I d rubbed my eyes again,

I had another look round, and feltas if
I was at tho wrong pot; sol scrambled
down, slipped ovor tho slates, and cot to
a stack in front, whon I folt suro I was

.
¦ 'i

iiiitn't VulT, began to iower myself ilown
slowly, though I waa all of a twitter to
know what JSarkbv wonlcl Jo to mo for
being so long. Now I cl slip a Iittlo bit,
being «o soro anil nibbed I could hardly
¦top mysolf; null then 1 il manage to let

myself down gently; but all as once the
chimbley seemed to open so wide, being
on old one, I suppose, tliat I couldn't
reach very well with ray book and elbows
proaaod out; so, feeling myBelf Blipping
again, I tried to stick my noils in the
brioks, at the same time drawing my
knoes 'most up to my chin, when down
I went perhaps a dozen feet, and then,
when there was a bit of a curve, I stuck
reg'lar wedged in all of a heap, noso and
elan together, knees up against the
bricks on one sido, and my back against
tlie other, and me not ablo to move.
For a bit I was bo frightened that I

never tried to stir; but last of all the
horrid tlx I was in camo upon mo liko a

clap, and there I was, half-choked, drip¬
ping with perspiration, and shuddering
in every limb, wodgod in whore all was
as dark as Egypt.

After a bit I managed to drag off my
cap, thinking that I could thou boo the
daylight through tho pot But bo.the
chimbley curved about too much, nnd all
was dark as over; while what puzzled mo
was, that I couldn't breathe any oasier
now the cap was off, for it seemed hot,
and closo, and stifiy, though I thought
that was through mo being bo frightened,
for I novor fancied now but what I was
iu tho right chimbley, and wondered
that Barkby didn't shout at me. But all
at once thero came a terrible creeping
fear all over me.a feeling tliat I'vo nov¬
or forgotten, nor novor shidl as long as
I'm a Bwoep. It was as if tho blood in
my body had run out and left mo weak,
and helpless, and faint, for down below I
could near a heavy beat.beat.beat
noise, that I know well enough, and up
under me camo a rush of hot smoko that
nearly suffocated mo right off; when I
gave Buch a horrid shriek of fear m I'vo
nover forgot neither, for tho Bound of it
frightened mo worse. It didn't sotmd
liko my voice at all, us I kept on shriek¬
ing, and groaning, and crying for help,
too frightened to move, though I'vo often
thongnt flince as a littlo twisting on my
part would have set me looso, to try and
climb up again. But, bless you, uo; I
could do nothiug but shont nn^ cry for
help, with the uoiHe I made soundinghollow and stilly, and tho heat aud smoko
coming up bo as to nearly choko moovor
nnd over again.
I know fast onough now that I had

como'dowu a chimbley whoro thero luul
boon a door fire, and now some ono had
put lumps of coal on, and boen breaking
them up; aud in the fright I was I could
do nothing else but shout awav until
my voico got weak and wiry, and I could
do nothing but cough and wheezo for
breath.
But I hadn't been crying for nothing,

though; for Boon I hoard some onoahout
up the chimbloy, nnd thou camo a doal
of poking and noiso, and tho smoko and
hoat camo curling up by mo worso tluui
ever, bo that I thought it was all over
with me, but at tho samo timo caino a
wholo lot of hot, bad-smolling tftearn;
nnd than somo ono knocked at tuo bricks
closo by my head, aud I heard a buz¬
zing sound, whon I gavo a hoarse sort of

aud then felt stupid aud half
oep.
By-ond-byo there was a terrible knock¬

ing and hammering close besido me,
gotting louder and louder overy mo¬
ment; and yet it didn't Boom to mnttci
to mo, for 1 hardly know what was going
on, though tho voices camo uearor aud
tho noiso plainer; and at last I'vo a bit
of rooolloction of hearing somo ono say,
"Fetch brandy," and I wondorotl
whether tliey raoant Barkby, whilo I
could fool tho fresh air coming upon mo.
Then I seemed to waken up a bit, aud
seo tho daylight through n big holo,
whilo thero was ever so much broken
bricks and mortar betweon mo and tho
light; and next thing I recollect is lying
upon a mattress, with a lino gontlouian
leaning over mo, and holding my hand
in his.

"Don't," I eays in a whispor; "it's
all nutty.
When I seo him smile, and ho aakod

mo how I was.
"Oh, thero ain't no bones broke," I

says; "only Barkby, him os somo on

you called Brandy,'.'11 half kill mo."
"What for ?" nays another gontlerann.
"Why, coming down tho wrong chim¬

bloy," I says; and then, warming np a
bit with my wrong*, " out 'twnrn't my
fault," I says. " Who oould tell t'other
from which, whon thero warn't no num¬
bers nor nothink ou 'em, nnd thoy wasall alike, bo as you didn't know which to
como down, and him aswearing nomine

yon was so long? Whore is ho !' I says
m a whisper.

Ono. looked at t'other, nnd thero was
six or sovou pcoplo about mo; for I was

lying on tho mattress put on tho floor
closo aside a great holo in the wall, aud a

heap o' bricks and mortar.
" Who!" says tho first gent, who was

a doctor.
"Why, Barkby," I says, "my guv'nor,

as Bent mo up number soven s chim¬
bloy."
" Oh, he's not horo," says norao ono.

" This ain't number Bovon, this is num¬
ber ton. Send to seven," ho says.Then thoy began talking a bit, and I
hoard something said about "poorboy."
aud "fearful groans," and "horrid
position," aud thoy thought I didn't
hoar 'om; for I'd got my oyos Bhut,
meaning to sham Abrnm when Barkby
came, for fear ho should hnrt mo. But
I needn't havo shammed, for I couldn't
neither stand nor Bit up fpr a wook artor:
and I boliovo, arter all, it's that has had
something to do with mo being bo husky-
voicod.
Old Barkby never hit mo a stroko;

and I boliovo, artor all, he was sorry for
mo. But a swoop's is a queer life oven
now, though afore the act was niuHod
somo poor boys was used cruel, and
more than one's got stuck in a Hue, to bo
got out dead.

A Knowing Dog.
There was a panic in a Paris street

over tho conduct of a magnificent ro-
triover in front of tho window of a donlor
in picture frames. Ho jumped, yell oil,
barked, tried to throw himself through
tho glass; and ho was mad. of course.
They woro about to kill him, but a

philosopher interforod. It Boomed to
him tliat all those eccentricities of tho
dog had rolutiou to n portrait in the-win¬
dow. So it proved. All this wus joy at
sight of tho portrait df a lady. That
lady lived in Marseilles, and tho dog lmd
been stolon from her many months bo-
foro. Strange ohanco to find his way
homo by tho pictureplaced thero casually
to exhibit the frame.

Interesting Facts In Physiology,
Wilt Jo wo feel drowsy after eating

heartily? Boomho while tho stomach
ia in action a great proportion of the
blood is drawu toward it, and as the
blood is withdrawn from other parts of
the body, they full into a stato of
languor.
Why does tho milky or nutritions

matter separate from the innutritions,
upon admixture with bile ? Because the
bile contains an oily matter which repels
tlifl watery milk of nutrition. Tho puu-
creatio juico also euters through tho
samo'duct with bile. Batitspreciso mo
is not understood. It id a fluid much
liko the salivary secretions of tho glands
of the mouth.
What booomos of tho nutrition when

it has entered tho vessels of tho circula¬
tion 1 It is «ont through a lareo veiu
into tho heart, entering that orgun on tin
right side, from which tlie heart propels
it into tho lungs, mixed venous blood,
and tho venous or bltio blood is sent into
tho lungs, taking with it tho milk, the
formation of which wo have traced.
How is food digested in tho stomach I

It enters tho stomach in tho form of
paste, produced by tho action of tho
mouth; and diroctly tho food enters, tho
gastric juice, which Is formed by glands
embedded in the coats of tho stomach,
trickles down tho sides. This is a moro

powerful solvent than tho salivary juice;
it is liko tho sumo kind of fluid, only
much stronger, and it soon turuH tho
food from a rough aud crude pasto into
a grayish Cream (chymo). Tho cream is
passod toward tho door which leads out¬
ward from the stomach (pylorus); but if,
in tho midst of tho cream, thoro are any
undissolved particles of food, . it closea
upon them and thoy return again to the
stomach to bo further changed.
How is tho nutrition tuken away from

the bilious residuo? The muscular
threads (or bands, as wo figuratively call
them), called the alimentary canal or bow¬
els. This canal is somo thirty feot in
longth, and is foldod in various layers
across the ubdomou, and tied to tho edgo
of a sort of apron, which is gutlierod up
and fastened to tho backbono. All along
this alimentary canal those muscular
luuids are pushing tho (ligojdod mass
aloug. But on tho coat or snriaco of tho
canal thore uro millions of little vessels
culled lacteals, which look for tho minute
globules of milk as tho pass and absorb
them. There is an immense number of
tho littlo vessols, all busily at work pick¬
ing up food for tho system.

A Cold Winter Years Ago.
Tim wiutorof 1841 was famous through¬

out New England as beiiig much colder
than any which had preceded it. Prob¬
ably no year sinco could furnish testi¬
mony for cold nithor so intense or pro¬
tracted. Tho snow, which covered the
wholo country as early as tho-ljJth of
November, was still found the uext
April covering the fonoes. Tho Boston
Pout Boy, for January 12, reports a tent
on tho Clmrles river for tho oihcrtuin-
mont of trailers. Tho Boston Xctvt
Letter, for March 0, tells us that " poo-
plo rido overy day from Stamford, Conn.,
to Long Island, which is threo leagues."
Evon as far oast as Now London, wo aro
told that "tho ico extended into tlio
Sound as far as coidd bo seen from tho
town;" and that "Fislior's Island was
united to tho mainland by a solid bed."
On March 28, tho Boston Kcwa Letter
reports that tho people living on Thomp¬
son's Island had crossed over to Dor¬
chester to churchou tho ico for tho flftoon
proccdiug Snmlnvs.
As late us tho 0th of July a lotter from

Now Loudon, Conn., reports ou tho east
Rido <if tho Connecticut river a body of
ico as largo as two carts cou draw, clear
aud solid, and adds very artlessly that
" it might lay thcro a month louger were
it not that bo many resort out of curiosity
to driuk punch made out of it." On tho
17th of July snow wus still lying in a
mass in tho town of Ipswich, Mass.,
nearly four foot tliiok.
But tho most marvelous record of that

season is tho statement made by Alonso
Lowis, author of "Tho Annals of
Lynn, Mass.," that "Francis Lewis,
tho signer of theDeclaration of Indepen¬dence, ilrovo his horse from Now York
to Barnstable, tho whole length of Long
Island Sound, on the ice."

A Very Natural Mistake.
Max Adeler offers this: Always cork

up your catsup bottles tightly. Going
out on tho steam cars tho other day, we
obsorvod a man place a bottlo of tomato
catsup, nock downwurd, in tho rack
abovo his Boat. Presently a friend carao
in, nudiu a fow moments tho friend,
who was cleaning his nails with a knifo,
introduced tho Bubject of a third term
for Grant. Tho discussion gradually bo-
camo wiinn, and as the oxoitomcnt in¬
creased tho muu with tho knifo gesticu¬
lated violontly with tho hand containing
tho weapon, us ho explained his viows on
tho question. Meantimo the cork jolted
out of tho bottlo overhead, and tho cat¬
sup dropped down over tho owner's head
and coat and collar without his porcoiv-
ing tho fact. Directly n nervous old lady
on tho opposite seat, who caught sight
of tho rod stain, and imagined it was
blood, instantly began to soream " mur¬
der " at tho top of her voico. As tho
passongers, conductors, nnd brakemen
rushed up, she brandished her umbrella
wildly, and excloimod: "Arrest tliat
man there! Arrest that willin I Lsco
him do it. I see him stub that other ono
with his knifo till tho blood spurted out-
Oh, you wretch I Oh, you willinons
rascal, to take human lifo in that scandal¬
ous manner, I boo you punch him with
tho knifo, you butcher, you! and I'll
swear it ngin you in court, too, vou
awdacioiiB rascal 1" They took licr into
tho rear car and soothed lifer, whilo tho
victim wiped tho catsup off his coat.
But that vonorablo old woman will go
down to tho silont grave with tho con¬
viction tliat sho wituossed in tlioso cars
ono of tho most awful and Bangtdnary
oncouutors that has occurred sinco the
affair between Cain and Abel.

Tho county of Do Kalb; HI., voted
thirteen years ago, through its Buj>er-
visors, a bounty of 8100 to each voluu-
teer hi tho Eighth Illinois cavalry, and
paid $05 to each of eight hundred niul
forty men. Tho survivors and hoirs of
those have now brought suit for "book
pay" with interest, and, should thoy win,
tho county will bo forced to pay claims
amounting tp $60,000.

HOUSES ON FIRE.
A Few Hint* for iho«r who l.a«c

Prtitnct «r]llnd it * Flrr.
Tlio burning of a tenement-houso in

this city, BayB tho Now York Times,
furnjshod a strikiug example of tlio man-
.nor in which ordinarily courageous poo-

?)lo lose all thoir presouco of mind whon
n danger of dcatu by Are. We have

all hourd tho story of tho woman who,
finding horaolf cut off from hope of eft-

capo from a houso in flames, threw her
baby out of a fourth-story window, and
carofully lowered tho pet kitten to tho
ground with a ropo mudo of blankets.
It is recorded also tlrnt a clergyman in a
country town, awaking in tho middle of
tho night to find his church half burned
down, risked his life iu heroic efforts to
savo tho lightning-rod, quite forgetting
tlrnt thero was much more valuable prop¬
erty to be extricatod from tho geuend
ruin. Whon tho great tiro* occurred iu
Chicago aud Huston, hundreds of por-
Hons seemed bo completely to lose control
of their senses tlrnt they would have
rushed into tho flame» had they not been
kept back. Tlio "night of fires" iu
Paris in 1871, when tlio torch of tho in-
ocniliary was applied in a hundred
streets ut oucu, drove many persona out
of their sonses. The horrors of tho ter¬
riblecutastropho of Fall lUver, still fresli
iu the minds of our renders, were largelyduo to tho tomporary madness wliichfeLl
upon tho operatives who, in their husto
to escape from what they feared was one
impending death, rushed headlong upon
another. People who would dwplay
great firmness and bravery in tho midst
of peril by water, or amid tho terrors of
u railroad accident, aro powerless to savo
oven thcmsolvos, not to speak of others,
in prosonco of flamos.

In tho recent disaster in this city, two
children lost thoir lives by suffocation.
Their father and mother, with a third
child, occupying an adjoining room,
awoko to llnd ovcrythiug enveloped in
smoke, and at ouco rati out of doors. A
momont's reflection would have cou-
vinced the liaploss father that he should
have arousod the other children, and tlint
all should have left tho houso together.
But ho soems to liavolost all rccolloction
of thorn until ho had been in tho street
for somo time, whon, suddonly arousod
to a senso of their danger, he bravely
rushed iuto tho flames iu search of thorn.
His offorta to reach them wore vain, and
he would have lost his own life had not
tho policcmcn aud firomon taken cour¬
ageous risks iu going after him, and
dragging luni back to tho fresh air. AU
other occupants of tho house, ou the
floors bIhjvu this unfortunate family,
wero saved, although theydid not awako
until almost surrounded W tlio flames,
which burst up through tho planks be¬
neath them. While tuo fire was iu pro¬
gress, half-dressed pooplo, who hail
esca]>ed, refused to tako shelter, despite
tho intonse cold, aud wero with tho
greatest difficulty restrained from rush¬
ing into tho suioko aud fire, aud misera¬
bly periflliing there. Tho sarao lack of
preseuco of mind, tho saino apparent in¬
sanity whon dftngor is near, was displayed
at tho burning of tho weaving factory iu
Brooklyn. Fire, which lyoko out among
u quantity of wasto jute iu tho collar of
tho laotory, spread rapidly to tho upper
stwrios, cutting off flight by tho stair¬
ways for somo seventy work girls. A
panic ensued, aud there was danger of u
ropotition of the Fall River calamity,
wheu Homo one discovered that escape
was posBiblo by jumping to tho roof of
an extension, which was not inoro tlmn
nix feet from tho windows of the second
story.
Even this easy meaua of exit did not

servo, howovor, to lessen the panic, and
many of the girls wero severely cut aud
bruised iu thoir frantic efforta to get out
at the windows. Those who remained
calm and obeyed tho firemen wero ros-
cuod without tlio slightest injuries.
An ouuee of prevention is, of course,

worth a pounu of euro, and it would
naturally bo much wiser to avoid reck¬
lessness in heating houses, even when
tlio weathor is uuusually cold, tlmn to
drill for action in caso of a sudden ca¬

lamity. Tho largo number of destruc¬
tive fires during the post few days has
doubtlesH been in somo mcasuro due to
tho cold weather. Overheated stoves
placed too near thin and combustible
Avails, aro tho causes of many so-called
44 mystorious conflagrations." It is im¬
possible to sectiro proper caution among
tho numerous inmates of crowded teuo-
mont houses, or peat blocks in which
various shops and factories aro situated.
Tho 41 trial by flro" is one which may
oome to all with hardly a moment s

warning, and whicli demauds coolness
and instant action. Tho chauces aro in
at least ninety cases iu ono hundred iu
favor of tlio oscapo of thoso who aro in
a burning building, if tlioy do uot fran¬
tically rush iuto, mther thau away from,
tho danger.

Wanted tho Law.
A farmer collod at the houso of a

lawyer to oonsult him professionally.44 Is't squeer at homo ?" ho inquired of
tho lawyer's wife. Ho was answered
negatively. After a momont's hesita¬
tion a thought relieved him. "Mebbv
yoursolf cangi'mo information as well
as t' squeer, an yo'ro his wife." Tho
kind lady promised to do so if sho found
it in her power, and tho other proceeded
aa followa: 44Spoazo yo wero an old
wliito moar, an' I should borry yo to
gwang to mill with grist on yor back, an'
wo should got no fardor than Stair hill,
whon all at onoo yo should bock up, aud
rear up, and pitch up, and knool down
backward, and break yer darned old neck,
who'd nay for yo t Not I.darn mo if I
wonld 1" Tho lady smilinglv told him,
as sho closed tho door, that as ho liad
himself sottlcd tho case, advico would bo
superfluous
Frozen in Hib Sbat..Tho Denvor

JVctra, to show how cold it gets in
Colorado, says: Thoro wns no moro than
tho customary stir at Las Vogas, tho
other day, when tlio stago-coach, with
four passengers inside aud a corpso for a
driver, camo tearing into town. Tho
driver, though frozen dead, was sitting
bolt upright, with au awful ffrimuesa of
face and a dontli-grip on tho lines.

. Why don't you hold np your head iu
tho world ns I do ?" asked a haughty
lawyer of a sterling old farmer.
44 8quiro,"ropllod tho farmer, 44 soo that
flola of grain. The welt-filled heads
hang flown, whilo thoso only that aro

empty stAnd upright," I

married life.
It» Jur» and III Trouble#.A Bit of Adtlce

from a Huprenie Court Judge.
Iu denying tlio preliminanr application

of a wife to enable Ixer to bring a suit
for divoroo against her husband, Judgo
Douoliue, of tlic Now York SupremoCourt, gave Homo vory sound advioo to
morriod people who are troubled with
" incompatibility of temperament.^The cane, whoso abrupt termination af¬
forded the occaaion for these remarks,
appears to have-been a vory frivolous one.
Tho "cruel and inhuman treatment"
complained of by the wifo seems to liavo
mainly consisted of occasional exliibi-1tioii# of boorishuess on tlio part of the
husband. On ono occasion he was bored
with her piano playing, and attempted
to summarily stop tlio annoyance byclosing the lid of tlio instrument. His
wifo resisted, and {jot her llugora
piuched. At anothor time ho refusal to
budge from tlio two chairs ho occupiedbefore the window to enable her to re-
movo some pet birds which wero liaug-
ing outside. A third specification re-
kited to tlio violont ringing of tho door
boll at night by the defendant. Acts like
these wcro tho head and front of tho
husband's offending, aud yet tliov wero
deornod sufficient to warrant a domand
for alimony and an allowance for counsel
fees, to enable the wifo to orosecnto a
suit for divorco from bod aud board.
There seems to have been evidence

enough iu the case to secure a verdict
from any female jury tliat tho husnaud
had behaved like a " brute." But theu,
bad his wifo's temper and conduct no
sharo in making him bo? Itwasycrprwrong to closo the piano ou his wifo s
fingers, but was it quite right to insist
on compelling a mau to listen to music
that ho did not want f Is it wiso to make
a man's home so disagrooablo tliat lio
must either seek quiet and roposo out-
sido of it. or resort to forco to secure
thom inside i As to tho pot-bird episode,it would bo interesting to hoar in what
kind of tone tho wifo asked her husband
to sit on one sido ; aud before condemn¬
ing without reserve thnt inoroBe aud
surly poreon, it might bo only fair to
givo him somo credit for a dim feeling
of regret that the woman ho had courted
in days gono by had love to spare for her
canaries, but uono for him. Agaiu, whyshould a wifo's nerves be jarred by her
husband's ring at tho door-bell, oven if
wero latoat night/ There arc women
who find more molody in thatsound than
is contained in all tlio sovon-octaves of
their pianofortes, or all tlio artless trills
of their pet canaries. Was it not partlyher own fault tliat tho plaintiff iu this
lease found the midnight ring so dis¬
agreeable to her nerves /
Wo submit these points less with refer-

onco to the litignut Thompsons than to
the scores of married couples whose
"difficulties" are fairly illustrated bytho complaint in tho caso in question.The old-irttshioued theory of mutual obli¬
gation iu tho marriage relation is a good
deal lost sight of iu those days. Wen
ore too apt to carry their business faws
and their business thoughts homo with
them, and so bringnothing but eolduoss,
hardness, aud reserve to tho society of
wifo and children. On tho other hand,
women are not ready enough to make
allowance for tho wear and tear of our
commercial lifo upon tho nerves aud
temper of tho man who lias to boar tlio
bruut of tho struggle. It is to a verprlargo extent for theirwives and children s
wxkes that men are tempted to ovortax
their energies, and to mako themselves
prematurely old, in tho endeavor to get
rich or to maintain a certain social uosi-
tion. There arc many things tluit cloud
a man's brow anil sour his temper, about! which ho cannot tako his wife' iuto his
confidence. Sho would probably not
understand them if ho did, anil the at-1
tdmpt to translato tlieso troubles into
definite speech is to many men a more
acute pain than to simply radon them
Women may liavo noticed tho fact that
tho boiling kettle continues to bubble
for a littlo after it has been lifted from
tho fire. In tho samo way tho uctivo
brain of the liard-worked professional orbusiness man will, iu spite of himself,
run on tho affairs of his office after he
Iiah come within tho precincts of home.
A wise wifo will make allowance for the
occasional gruffness wlione source she
canuot understand, and will make it her
business to smooth out tho hard lines of
tho troubled face, and gently to allow
tlio soothing infiuenco of a pleiwanthomo
to work its gradual but certain cure.
Of course, deeper than all faults oi

heedlessness or want of heart is the
radical moral error of forgetting what
tlio marriage covenant is. As Judge
Donohue reminded tho sensitive Mrs.
Thompson, people toko in inarnago
" certain dntfes on themselves, and un¬
dertake to bear the infirraitiesof hu¬
manity winch each possesses." Whether
"for better or for worse, for richer or
poorer," is expressly oonvouauted or
not, tho conditions aro distinctly uudcr-
stood, and married poeplo aro asi ob¬
viously bound to accommodate their
tastes and tempers to each.other asthoy
tiro to respect tho inviolability of their
neighbor's property. They have no
right to subject their children, if they
liavo any, to tho demoralizing influences
of n contentions homo, or tothoBlmmo
inseparable from a brokou marriage
bond. Thoy have just as littlo right to
weaken tho tio which holds Hocioty to¬
gether by treating the marriago vow as aSiiug terminable at tho caprico or tho
vindictive impulso of oithor of tliopartios
to it There has boen a great deal too
much twaddlo talked and published
about tho sentimental side of tins ques¬
tion. On the stage, in the oourt of ins-
tico, in the church, ovou, wo have nod
too many exposures of tho morbid an¬

atomy of tho minds of vain or viciouspeople, who chafe tinder tho Uos of
matrimony. It 1" al»«ttuny U» vgjsimple and imperative duty of marned
men and women should bo a HUlo niorc
insisted on, and ns a contribution to
what is in danger of bocoming a rather
scanty department of literature, wo com¬
mend Judgo Donohue's brief remarks to
public attention.

During s recent revolution nt La Pax-
Bolivia, tho troops all got drunk, and
went through the streets flriug at ran,
dom. right and loft. Bovoral young
geutlomon wero killed in their houses
and a young lady was shot tlirough tho
lungs. Every lionso closod its doors,
and such a stato of terror was never be¬
fore seen in tho city.'

Cjje gmarrat.
RATES OF ADVERTISING.
One Square, tenUneeor lee^oneInsertion 41.00

For cmih eubeeqaent insertion 60
One Bqusre, 12 mouths 10.00
One-fourth of . column, 13 months M.00
Oiie-lt&lf 4 oolumn, 12 months J^.OOOne column, 12 months 75.00
Local notices 20 oents per line, which mast
be paid in sdnnoe. Pite dollars will be
charged for announcing candidaluh foe
county, and ten dollars tor Slate and U.
8. otllces. Lonjtfbr Obituary notices
must be paid fur. ^TAll legal ncticM
aro charged to the attorney presenting
them.

Special rales to partUi (fairing more than on/
column.

JOB 3P3rLI3\TT X2ST Or
Seatlr and Promptly Executed at this Office.

Items of Iutcre»t.
It is easier to live within an iuoomo

than without one.
It iB mid that fewer Americana aro in

Paris this winter thau for many years
PA*4'

. ."An infullible cure for oousumptiou
.That's what a French doctor says of
tho raeal of our Indian com.

Advertising pays. A Dubuque, Iowa,
man who advertise*! largely wan thereby
discovered by a wife whom ho deserted
years ago.
Tho only way Bomo people can keep

their names untarnished is
>
to mako

Bridget spend about half her time scour¬
ing the door plate.
At tho Rancho do los Laurelos in

Texas, a wealthy stock raiser, at lus an-
uunl branding of calves, stamped hw
mark on 16,000 head.
An Ohio.stoneworker recently died,

and his lungs were found to contniu
numerous pebblo-like concretions of
particles of Bern stone.
Mt. Bt. Elias, which, from actual

measurement, is now stated to bo tuo
highest poak on tho American continent,
cxcoeds 10,000 feet in height.
A Western paper has discovered that

"some change seems necessary to tho
collection of taxes." Tho samo thing
holds good in payment of them.
Herr Driesbach, once so woll known

as a lion timer, has sold his farm at
Wooster, Ohio, and haa gono to hotel
keeping at a little railroad station.^Tlio contonnial of Ethan Allen's cap¬
ture of Ticonderoga is to bo celebrated
by the citizens of northeastern New York
and Vermont. Tho anuivorsary is May
10'lJcing consonant with each other,
John Pulasksoboiskwinchmski and
Julia Boloskiminniewinnielnski wore
married at South Bend, Indiana, last
week.
Tobacco chowing has ono advantage,

especially where tho man is much to tho
house aud spits freely upon the carpets
.those carpets will never be moth
eaten.
A Minnesota Dogborry has docidod

that stealing rails from a fenco is not
stealing at all; tliat a fonce is a part or
tho reaUty, and real estate cannot bo
stolen.
They liavo determined by experiments

in Franco that trees aro killed with great
rapidity by very small portions of com¬
mon gas escaping from the pipes and af¬
fecting tho soil.
A lady recently sout a for cap to a fur

establishment for some rortairs. BUe ox-
plained lior wishos in tho following note:
.. I wan't mi kapo nieudid wliar tho raises
noredit in gud ship."
More people have been froton to death

this winter iu tho Uuitod Htatos than aro
likely to Imj stmck bv liglitnrag thisyoar? Twenty deaths from cold aro re¬
ported from Kansas alone.
Mr. Mitchell, of Sterling, 111., wliilo

under tho indnence of intoxicating
liquors, attempted Iwglanr .."
totally shot. Mrs. Mitchell, has since

compelled oach of tlireo saloon keepers,
who mild him tho liquor to pay her $500
damages.
There is nothing liko testing an aramr-

atus to wo if it works well. A New York
boot builder ooiistruoted aman-trap for
thieve, out of x hroce of pIstpK and
while fooling about it '

threo pound* of shots and Mugs into hi*
leg*. He knows it's a good contnvoncc
now.

ltailrond traveling in Massachusetts
must bo regarded us wonderfully wife, if
wo are to rely on tho published state¬
ment that out of «M000gcarried ovor tho railways of that State i .1

1871 only ono person was killed t.nd
seven injured, except by personal caro-
lossness.
Under tho terms of a bill introduced

Into tho Wisconsin Sonata tto p«ifao«to
bribery at elections or St pohtiod roll-
ventUras mav suffer a penalty of Ave
hundred dollars lino, ono year s im¬

prisonment and disfranchisement audSisqimlUlcation for offioe for a period of
ten years.
The tenant farmera of England aro as-

rased for income tax upon » basis 0
run nnn nnn nor annum, and tno onuroffiKS ©Tagrioultttjal land is about
£110,000,000. 'Bio capital "P"*?"*'1
bv tho agriculturalinterest is ®vor £800,-
000,000. a sum exceeding tho British
national dobt.
A log of wood containing a sealodbot-

tie has just been picked up at Havre,

t^°XlUSn^lt.nKTw^
perfectly legible, although the log hml
boon drifting siuco 1800.
Heaw damages aro BometimeB recov-

eil againstiallway oompanlaitoEnekud;Xotfong sinco a peed merchant, name*
Mnldch, got a verdict agsinst tho Great
Northern railwny for£10,000 damage"
for iniilries inflicted in aoollison. A
motion was mado tho other day fora new
trialon Uioground that tho dannwswero

for 8*25,000.

Tho Cropi.
Tho report of the ammi«»ion« or

Agriculture of tho United BtatM for
January states tliat the agpogate nop of
wheat Is larger than over boforo, oxcocd-
ing 800,000,000 bushels, ltyo, ntaet}-
eight per ocnL of last
products, 14,801,000 buslieU Oata-
product, 240,000,000 bushels, a decline
of nearly 80,000,000 bushels, lotatoes,
100 000 000 bushels, about the samo na

1°78. Hay product, 35,600,000 tons.an
increase of COO,000 tons. Biickwhont,
wuno as last year, 0,000,000 bushels. In
comparison of prioeB of farm products
for t\io last seven years,

1M»000 000 brntfthirty-ntne ceiita:
iow

' oni,000,000 bnsbols,Si 1874, 854,000 buA .UtJ-ilvo
cents.


